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Leisso, had found a little bridge, by which they led
another division of the army across the river, and
attacked Aboul Hacem and the Beni Merinys. While
they were engaged, Don Alonso de Benavides saw his
opportunity, made a sally from the town, and fell on
the unguarded camp. This decided the fortune of the
day. The Africans turned headlong from the fight
to protect their camp, but were not in time to save the
harem of their emir. Their confusion broke up the
resistance of the Granadine Moors, and the rout
became total. Spanish historians reckon their slain
enemies at two hundred thousand, and only twenty
on their own side. The first number is probably mere
hyperbole; the second, no doubt, means twenty gentle-
men, and these being sheathed in armour, were not very
pervious to Moorish weapons ; while the Berbers were
lightly clad, and closely massed together, so that those
who could not gain their ships, were penned in like
sheep for the slaughter. Still the number is probably
much exaggerated. James Douglas was found among
the few of the Christians who fell, and his companions
had no spirits to pursue their pilgrimage, but carried
the heart back to Scotland.
Aboul Hacem reached Gibraltar, and took ship for
Africa that same night. Yousuf fled to Algesiras, with
the victors following close on his heels to lay siege to
the city. The king escaped by sea, and the Alfonsos,
finding that the place was too strong to be taken by an
immediate assault, returned to Seville. The rejoicing
was ecstatic ; processions of all the dignitaries—eccle-
siastical and secular—came forth withbanners displayed,
the streets were hung with tapestry and illuminated at
night, and the two kings were greeted as defenders of

